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HAVE A SLIMMER YOUTHFUL FEMININE 
APPEARANCE INSTANTLY! REDUCE 



front panel, controls your figure the way you l 
it, with added support where you need it . most. 
Simply adjust the taces and PRESTO your mid 
section is reshaped and your back braced and you 
look and feel younger ! 

More Up -Lift and Hold-in Power! 

The UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT takes weight off tired feet and gives 




Your Appearance! 
Look and Feel Like 
Sixteen Again! 

No other girdle or supporter 
belt has more hold-in power! 
The Up-Lift Adjust-O-Belt is 
the newest, most comfortable 
girdle I « 



adjusted — always comfortable! 

Test the ADJUST-O-BELT Up-Lift Principle with Your Own Hands! 

Clasp your hands over your abdomen, press upwards and in gently but 
firmly. You feel better don't you! That's just what the UP-LIFT 
ADJUST-O-BELT does for you, only the ADJUST-O-BELT does it 
better. Mail Coupon and test it at home for 10 days FREE at our expense! 

Appear Slimmer, and Feel Better! 

The UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT lifts and flattens unsightly bulges, 

comfortably, quickly, firmly. It readjusts easily to changes in your figure, 

yet no laces touch your body. It gives instant slenderizing figure control. 

It fashionably shapes your figure to its slimmest lines. Like magic the 

UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT obeys your every wish. Pounds and inches 

seem to disappear instantly from waist, hips and thighs. You can adjust it to your slimmed down 

figure as your figure changes. It gives the same fit and comfort you get from a made to order costing 

2 or 3 times the price. It washes like a dream. 

Style: Panty and regular. Colors: Nude and white. It's made of the finest stretch material used in any 

girdle, with a pure satin front panel and made by the most skilled craftsmen. It's light in weight, but 

powerfully strong. It won't roll up, bulge or curl at the top. It gives extra-double support where you 

need it most. No other girdle at any price can give you better support, can make you look better, feel 

better or appear slimmer. Sizes 24 to 44 waist. Only - - $3.98 





MONEY- BACK GUARANTEE 
WITH A 10 -DAY FREE TRIAL 

If the UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT isn't better than any 
supporter you ever had, if you don't feel more comfort- 
able, if you don't look and feel younger, if your shape 
isn't 100% IMPROVED, if you are not delighted with 
it, return it and your money will be refunded in full. 



FREE. New amaz- 
ing NYLON laces will 
be sent free with your 
order. Try them in- 
stead of your regular 
laces. You may keep 
them FREE even if you 
return the girdle. 



SEND NO MONEY 



ADJUST-O-BELT CO., Dopt. 199 

1025 Broad St., Newark, New Jersey 

Rush your new and improved UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT for $3.98 
size and style check. 

□ Regular. □ Panty. 

□ C.O.D. I will pay postage, plus handling. 

□ I enclose $3.98. You pay postage, plus handling. 
CHECK SIZE: □ Sm. (25-26). □ Med. (27-28). 

□ Lg. (29-30). □ XL (31-32). □ XXL (34-36). 

□ XXXL (38-40). □ XXXXL (42-44). 



You will look like and 
feel like this beauti- 
ful model in your new 



SENT ON APPROVAL! 




topaVS THE PAY - AFTER FOUR LONC.LONELY 

YEARS! IF... IF ONLY STEVE HASN'T FORGOTTEN 
THOSE WONPEKFI/L WORPS HE WHISFEREP TO WE 
BEFORE HE LEFT.' IF ONLY HE 
LIVED OH THOSE PROMISES, HOW I'VE WAITEP 
FOR THE ONLY BOY I'VE EVER LOVED TO COME 
BACK ANPTAKE ME AWAY 
FROM THIS PEEARY 
LITTLE TOWN.' 




—AWAY FROM ITS VVJ&HESS-AND INTOTHE LANP 
OPKOMAHC&! ANP NOW THAT STEVE'S FINALLY SOT 
HIS GEOLOGY PEGREE, HE'S SURE TO BE OFFEKEP A 
SOOP JOB IN THE EAST.' MAYBE WE'LL EVEN TRAVEL 
-MR.ANDMRS. STEPHEN CARTER —ON 

A PERPETUAL HONEYMOON! 





"it DID J 

THE CARESSING 
TENDERNESS OF 
HIS KISS 70LP 
/HE AIL J WANTED 

THAT HERB WAS 
A MAN WHOSE 
LOVE I COULD BE 

CERTAIN OF— 

WHO WOULD 





"A HALF HOUR LATER—" \J> WHA-? X 




OreWTOR ..- X WANT TO PLACE 
LONG^STAHCECAUS! SET/HE' 
CHIEF OF POLICE IN BATON ROUSE 
ANPTHEN 





" NEARBY - PEERING FROM A SHELTERED SPOT 




WELL, I'LL BE --/ THE WEU CAME 
GUSHER' 4NP 1 COULD'VE MADE MILLIONS 
OUT OF IT IF I'P STUCK 
TRYING TO TAKE OFF WITH THE POUSH, 
SLASTEP CARTER —I'LL FIX HIM AND 
THIS WHOLE JERK TOWN J I'LL 
HAVE MY REVENGE --ANP IT'LL CAUSE 
ENOUGH EXCITEMENT SO THAT I 
BE SPQTTEP WHEN I SNEAK BACK 
HOTEL FOR THE /HONEY I HIP THEB 




H HIS UPS SEARlNGLY, 
MINE, I KNEW THATNOTHING, NOT EVEN AN OIL WELL, 
EVER COME BETWEEN US AGAIN.' FOB!, THOUGH WEILS 
RUN PRY, MY HEART WAS A BOTTOMLESS 

FOR THE MAN X A VORED ! " ^JUbndJJ^ 




"It's not fair, it's not fair\" Marian 
told herself bitterly. "She's using 
him! She doesn't love him, she loves 
his money. I love ftiro!" 

Time and again, Marian had spoken 
to herself like this. Time and again, 
she had shed tears over Bob Tonner, 
who was her roommate's property, who 
had gone with Lynn long before 
Marian had moved into the three-room 
apartment they now shared. But she 
continued to break her heart, hopeless- 
ly, against the rocks of despair. 

"Sure, Bob's got plenty of dough and 
keeps right on making it!" Lynn had 
often shed her feminine allure and 
charm after Bob had said goodnight. 

"But it's wrong I" Marian once tried 
to protest. "Don't you see, Lynn? 
You're fooling him, tricking him ! It's 
not fair !" 

"Fair to him or to me?" Lynn had 
laughed. "Look, cookie, stay out of my 
love life and I'll stay out of yours!" 

"But I caift stay out of Lynn's love 
life," Marian sobbed, as alone in the 
bedroom, she began to fold her clothes, 
neatly, automatically. "Bob's my love 
life and I haven't the right to him. I'd 
better get out of here, before I say 
too much!" 

She had decided to move, to stop tor- 
turing herself by these fleeting visions 
of Bob. Often he had urged her to 
join them, had looked at her with 
warmth. Sometimes, she had felt that 
Bob had really wanted her company, 
that he was trying to tell her so . . . 
without words. 

"That was wishful thinking," 
Marian said aloud. She continued to 
fold her cloths, placing them in a suit- 
case in careful stacks. She heard the 
doorbell ring and knew it was Bob, but 
she did not go out to greet him. This 
was going to be a clean break. Vague- 



ly, she heard the murmur Of voices in 
the living room, low-pitched. And 
then, suddenlv. there was Lynn's voice, 
shrill with disbelief. 

"You're crazy. Bob, I don't believe 
you ! Is it true? Is it really true?" 

Bob's voice, louder now, and 
resonant. "It's true, Lynn. I've lost 
every cent. I'll have to start all over 
again. I knew you'd understand and 
stick by me." 

Lynn's voice again, shriller, hard. 
"Stick by you? For what! You're a 
dead loss to me, Bob!" 

Marian's heart swelled with love and 
. . .anger. She Was not thinking clear- 
ly as she ran into the living room, only 
feeling deeply what she must say to 
comfort Bob. "I'm glad it happened!" 
she cried. "I'm glad for you, Bob! 
It's so much better this way!" 

She stopped suddenly, a hot blush 
of shame and confusion rising over 
her throat and face. She had unwit- 
tingly confessed her love to a man who 
did not want her. Marian buried her 
blushing face in her hands. 

"If you're glad, I am too, darling!" 
that was Bob's voice, tenderly near. 
Somehow, Marian found herself in 
Bob's arms, her face hidden against 
his chest as he murmured to her, "I've 
wanted this for a long time, Marian. 
But I couldn't do anything to make 
you see it! I was desperate. . .until 
I thought of pretending I was broke. 
That was my little test, for which I'm 
sure Lynn won't forgive me!" 

It was Lynn's turn to blush, not 
the rosy blush of shy embarrassment, 
but the hard, red, mottled blush of rage 
and frustration. She had lost in this 
little game of hers, and it was hard 
to take. Silently, she walked out of 
the room. 

Marian and Bob, in each others' 
arms, did not notice her. 



"BfyWV~dO£ BANCROFT WAS A 

stranger tome— vet it 
was as if i'd known him for 
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"SrWASIUTHA START 
THAT I POUND l/NSBLF 
COUNTING THE HOURS 
MHTILdOEANOIWOULO 
K TOGETHER ASAIH! 
HE WAS LATE ONE JV/SHT 

■i hap a smme. 

L0STFEBJN6 UNTIL 





"Ffts.MYLOVE FOR<JOE tXN- 
QUER5PALL POU8TSWAVELT. 
I FACEP TUB TELEVISION 
CAMERAS—AN? IN HOMES 
EVERYWHERE" 




1001c,i want to ikchange 
kv 10-inch set foe — 




'GPne tears in aw ens 

EL5E -FOR OUR ~S —THEY WERE TEARS Or 

,. <~ HAPPINESS'.TUW.WEAIt- 

I lilll/;/// , INS THE HUSH OF THIS MONIHT 

l" M| "», '//•/ OF RAPTURE- ASK "" 
/. SOUNO! 





"9^f» cuanseo mumero hclfna clamour- ■ 

HAP ME SIGN CONTRACTS* I WAS STILL INAPATB. 
OH Ml TELEVISION af.BllT'.IHERTm 

ms sLiitf m rue critics who sat in thi mom I 
Row-ANomuetRTsrAiimiPowmiieASi 

RtAUZtV A MUUOt HAP mPRSNEP-TMY 
UKED MB' r 






rise mis spec- 

TACULAR-W- 

credible! m 

A MATTER OF 

MOHTHS,I WASRE- 

FIBRE? TO AS 

MlBtA GLAMOUR, 
F1BSTLADVQF 
TELEVISION 



CONGRATULATIONS 

SAW YOU OH UH TELEVISION 

mo you were sweLL! 

HOW THE WHOLE WOKLO 
CAN 9BE WHAT I LOVE 

about you ' 





SHOW, GIFTS OF FLOWERS, CANPY,PER- 
WMl—MWAVS with SWEETLY poetic 
NOTES PRAISING MY BEAUTY .'WHO WAS 
THIS MYSTERIOUS STRANGER , WHO SO 
THRILLED MY HEART ANO IMAGINATION" 





MISS GLAMOUR, ALLOW M TO PRESENT AWSILF- 
OANB HAMIMY. VOW? UNKNOWN WORSHimti 

I'VE REMAINED" IN THE BACIC6R0UNP BECAUSE I , 
PEARS? APPROACHINS ANYONE (JUITE SO LOVELY '. 




"owe HALUPAV 

— THE MOWS STAR 
I'D IDOLIZED EVEN 
A5ACUILP-HB WAS 
IfH UNKNOWN 
WQRSHIPeMBANE 
HAUIPAV- ■ ■ TREAT/NS 
ME AS IF X HERE A 
QUEEN AND HE A KING* 




YtaW,.* VOICE— A PEARfAMIUAIt 
VOICE OUT OP THE SHEET, PSAPPASTt 
IT— IT rnSMT— IT COULDN'T BE-' 





^METIMES, ALTHOI/SH YOUVE FALLEN IN L0TE AT FIRST 
SIGHT.YOU OOH'T REALIZE IT UNTIL ¥011 BECOME AWARE 

that me mo of you thihk alike, feel alike -Afte 

ilkc'itk mil ami abit* nc 1EHTAL AHI> EMOTIONAL 
EACH OTHER IN THE 
r EXPLOSION known 



\lthouqh the e/plahatiou for LOYe AT fIRST 




It had always been understood that 
Anne would marry Ted. When a girl 
and boy have almost grown up togeth- 
er in the same town, gone to the same 
school, had the same friends, dated 
each other steadily . . . well, it was 
just understood! 

Perhaps that was why Kim Patton 
came as such a shock to Anne. A 
young attorney, he had flown down 
from New York to see the lawyer Anne 
worked for. He had seen Anne, too. 
And to Anne, for the first time, came 
that feeling of excitement, of exhilara- 
tion, of glamorous love. 

"I've always been completely honest, 
Ted," she said, one day after the young . 
lawyer had arrived. "I'm sorry, but 
I think it's better to tell you now. 1 
think I'm in love with Kim Patton !" 

Kim Patton and Anne. He had 
noted her beauty, her slender, curved 
loveliness. As for the expression in 
her eyes, Kim couldn't miss it! He 
asked her for a date and Anne, eager 
to meet love, accepted. 

Kim Patton had a sleek, shiny con- 
vertible. There weren't many of those 
in town and Anne knew a feeling of 
overwhelming luxury as she settled 
back next to Kim. "Where to?" he 
asked. "I'm a stranger in town. But, - 
if you don't mind, I'd like to go some- 
place where we can be alone. I want 
to talk to you, Anne.' 1 

A heady feeling pervaded her. "He 
knows it too!" she thought, as she sug- 
gested Warren Park. "There's a love- 
ly view of the river," she said, "and 
we can see it from the rise." 

Kim parked the car on the rise? As 
the moon filtered its beams through 



the night clouds, he saw Anne's face, 
illuminated, tremulous. 

"You're an unexpected find in this 
hick town!" he said, his voice harsh. 
Then he reached for her, pulling her 
towards him with a grip of steel. 

For the first time, Anne kne.w fear. 
This man was a stranger, as he him- 
self had said. And his face was no 
longer handsome, exciting. . .it was 
hard and demanding. 

"Let me go!" she whispered. "Let 
me go !" 

"Don't be a little sap!" he grated. 
"You've been telling me with your 
eyes, with your face that you love 
me. . ." 

"Let her go!". This was an angry 
voice, alive with threat. Kim whirled 
around. "All right, get out of the 
car! Get out, I said!" 

It was a short fight. . .not much op- 
position on Kim's part. Ted let loose 
with a mighty right that sent Kim 
Patton reeling against the side of his 
car. "Stay away from my girl ! Come 
on, Anne!" 

She followed Ted for a little while 
and then, timidly, put her hand on his 
arm. "Don't be angry, Ted," she said. 
"I was mistaken." 

"I knew you were, baby. That's why 
I followed you. A girl as honest as 
you sometimes lets too much emotion 
show. . .emotion that a guy like Kim 
Patton could misinterpret." 

"It won't happen again, darling," 
she promsied. 

"I'll say it won't!" Ted took her in 
his arms and kissed her, long and hard. 
"See, honey? There are stars in your 
eyes again . . . only this time, they're 
for me!" 



" Sffiffi my head in ffie cfouds 
ANDYOUINMYARMS!" 






THAT KISS TOID 


\ MABBIED? 


ME ALL I WANTEP 


) WEU, I...I... 


TOKNOW.BIIL — 


HAW'T BEAltV 


veil couldn't 
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KISS ME LIKE 


'THE PATE.' MV 


THAT UNLESS < 


PIANS ASE SO 
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\ UNSETTLED Y0U 
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/KNOW --BUT 


•■WW-NAM 4 
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"MARRIAGE -WHEW 1 THIS wa$ 
ONE ROMANCE I UA& TO SAIL 
OUTQF.— NO QNg WAS GOING >0 
TRICK mil eO0Tgg INTO 

■ .;■■■>■:■ .■■■■• ■./,.■■ 
WA$ A 0AH&Lf:nu;; /Nvfir-.-'fi.AU-r.i 
CARRYING VIE TORCH LIKE THAT- 
AHP SO I HAD HBP CHANGED TO 
PIFFERENT FLIGHT, IGNORED HER t 
FRANTIC PHONE CAUSANP LETTERS/" 



adS, 



j to esTueg off my neck ones ano fox 

ALL / SO Z AIXANBEO A fINAL MBETIHO — " 



IT'S TIME YOU FOUNP OUT, MAZ6E — YOU'RE 
WASTING YOUR TIME.' THAT KISS MISUT 
HAVE /MEANT LOVE TO YOU - BUT IT WAS 
NOTHING TO ME! THERE WERE COZENS 
LIKE VOU BEFORE, AND THERE'll BE 
DOZENS AFTER / VOU SEE - 
I'M NOT THE 
MARRYING KIND J 




MV UPS TO HERS, APIRE THAT Z HAD NEVER KNOWN 
BLOOD, MAC~ 

ec$TAcy.' 



BEFORE SWEPT THROUGH MV BLOOD, MADE MV HEAD 



"I BROKE FROM THE EMBRACE ', DATED - BEWILDERED 1 
COULD THIS BE X •• tilLTING BILL FOSTER.. 
SHAKEN TO THE CORE BV JUST ANOTHER. KISS? AND 
HER ENIGMATIC SMILE - WHAT LAV BEHIND ITT " 




VOU - YOU DRUNKARD! LUCKILY NO 
HVeS WERE LOST, BUT YOU'RE TO 
BLAME FOB EVERY PASSENGER 

INJURED! j!m through with you- 
AMP I'll MAKE SURE YOU'RE 
BARRED FROM EVERY FlYING 
JOB IN THE COUNTRY. ' 




to be down in the sale now raging in 
the atlantic. rapid communications 
Were cut off just as the operator 
aid the plane was nosing pown into 
the sea.' search planes have taken.yf"' 
off, but since the giant transport "" 
failep to give its position, little 




FELT BUT INSTEAD, A BOTTOMLESS QESPAIR 



MV HEART, SSTMY FEET TO KACINB 



I DON'T HATE HER — I'VE JUST BEEN TRYING 
FOOL MVSILF! ICWP HEtP ME ... I LO V£ HBIt 

AND J CAN'T live WITHOUT HER! I MOST 

TRY TO SAVE HER.' ' 

I CAN'T— AT IEAS\ 

CAN BE CLOSE TO 

EACH OTMT~ 
IN CEATH. 




OF WATER* IT WAS A FOOL'S ERRAND, I THOUGHT 
BITTERLY ~ BETTER TO JOIN HER IN THE SEA 



A ROCKET 1 SOMEONE'S 
ALIVE —AFLOAT 
THERE! 




11 IT TOOK EVER* OUNCE OF SKILL ANO STRENGTH 
I COULD SUMMON TO LANPMYPLANB IN THE 
DANGEROUSLY HEAVING SEA! 1 MADE A PIN- 
POINT LANDING, BUT AS A SURGING WAVE 

SMASHED AT IW CRAFT— ' 


IBWSWtK 


0HH--MV ]|S 
HEAP-' JSS 


Klw 


HKpS 




i' 1 ■ n 


LsjaflflHHL. 






"AW HEAP WOUND HAP LEFT ME WAUPWING IN AN 
A0OHV OF PmvING PAW! I RNiW I HAD TO 
FIGHT MY WAY RACK TO CONSCIOUSNSSS - 

,HATWAS 



THAT PHOT IS ALMOST OUT COM 1 SET EVEKVONE,., 
WE'KESTIU TO0M1P--WEU / on BOARD! 

"'-, 'SOWS TO TAKE 
AT THE CONTROLS.' IF ONLV I OFF... SOT TO SET 
Oi//T TOOTS WEREN'T y Mcfc ,... S0T TO SAVE 
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: tJl/NE WEPDING& THOUGHT TO BRING 



G0PDE5S (JUNO AS JUPITER'S DEVOTED AND HAPPY 
WIFE, WHO WOULD MAKE JOYOUS ALL MARRIAGES PER- 
FORMED IN THE MONTH NAMED AFTER M " * 




l S^B KISS BETWEEN HUSBAND AND WIFE IS BELIEVED 
TO HAVE STARTED IN ANCIENT ROME, WHEN A SUSPICIOUS 
ROMAN HUSBAND PRESSED HIS LIPS ON HIS WIFE'S TO 
LEARN IF SHE HAD BEEN PRINKING WINE! THIS EVENT- 
UALLY LEO 10 THE BETROTHAL KISS, TO SHOW GOOD 
1/ LOVERS! 





A OF BOISTEROUSLY SERE - 



$HtVAREB IS 

NADING A NEWLY- MARRIED COUPLE flTS ORIGIN IS THE 
PRIMITIVE PRACTICE OF BEATING DRUMS TO KEEP EVIL 
AWAY FROM THE NEWLYWEPS! TODAY, WE TORMENT- 
THE BRIDEGROOM 




OUGHT TO BE TRULY 
GRATEFUL TO THAT 

ANONYMOUS ROMAti 



IS MOKE THAN A 
SYMBOLIC GESTURE 
TO SEAL THE MATRI- 
MONIAL VOWS -IT'S 
AL50 A SYMBOL OF 



WHICH WILL ALWAYS 
EXIST BETWEEN 
TWO HAPPY 
PEOPLE I 







VO BE PROMPT ON A PATE f NOTHING ANTAGONIZES 
A BOY MORE THAN TO BE KEPT WAITING WHILE HIS 
PATE PRIMPS Alio FUSSES 'YOU MAY THINK YOU'RE 
JUST TANTALIZING HIM— BUT YOU'RE REALM MAKING 





In her crisp, starched uniform, her 
sensible oxfords, and small, pleated cap, 
Agatha looked anything but prim. Her 
chestnut curls and full, curved lips 
were not the least bit professional- 
looking. But her eyes flashed fire as 
she studied the orders left by the doc- 
tor before she came on duty. 

"The patient is to have absolute rest 
and quiet," she read. "No excitement 



Agatha threw a scornful look at 
these words. This was her very first 
case, and she had not, as yet, met Dr. 
Morrison, whose signature was 
sprawled so authoritatively under "No 
excitement whatsoever!" 

"A lot he knows!" she said, looking 
from the paper in her hand to the small 
patient in the white iron bed. The pa- 
tient, who was all of seven, stared back 
at her somberly. He was a small, pale 
boy, with a shock of corn-colored hair 
and a wistful expression. His right 
leg was encased in a heavy, cumber- 
some plaster cast. He didn't seem to 
be at all interested in getting better. 

Agatha smiled at him. "Hello Will," 
she said. I'm your new nurse. I'm go- 
ing to see that ybu get better, fast !" 

The boy looked at her politely. He 
made no effort to answer. 

"If you wait here, I'll be right back !" 
Agatha said. "Now don't go away!" 

The boy smiled faintly, as though 
the idea of going away had amused 
him. Agatha was relieved to' see that 
he could smile at all. "Poor kid, he's 
bored," she thought, as she ducked out 
of a side exit and ran across the street 
to the toy shop. N 

Ten minutes later, Agatha was back, 
laden with parcels. "This is a finger- 
painting set," she told her patient, 
"and here's some modelling clay and 
here's a comic book and a monopoly 
set! Think you can beat me?" 

In a short time, Agatha and her 



patient were completely absorbed in 
their game. The little boy was begin- 
ning to get a touch of color in his 
cheeks as he laughed loudly. Agatha 
was thrilled with her success. 

"How about some milk?" she started 
to suggest, when an angry male voice 
caused her to jump. 

"I see you don't believe in following 
doctor's orders, Miss Wilson! Do you 
realize you're disobeying my instruc- 
tions?" 

Agatha found herself staring at the 
most attractive man she'd ever seen. 
Dr. Morrison was lean, dark, gray- 
eyed, and at the moment, furious. 
Agatha's temper leaped to meet his. 

"Look at your patient, doctor!" she 
snapped. "/ should say he's greatly 
improved. . .despite your instructions!" 

There was something about the de- 
fiant set of her jaw, the square look of 
her shoulders, that infuriated the doc- 
tor still further. Ordinarily a com- 
posed, poised man, he found himself 
holding the _ square shoulders in his 
firm hands and trying to shake the de- 
fiance out of Agatha's face. 

But the warmth of her shoulders 
through the starched uniform, the 
shocked "oh" formed by her full lips, ■ 
diverted his attention. It was con- 
fusing to find that what had started 
out as punishment seemed to be turn- 
ing into. . .a kiss ! 

"This girl is delightful. . .impudent 
. . . unreliable . . . adorable ..." The 
doctor's face was a study as he released 
her. Agatha's cap Was crooked and 
her curls were Ynussed, but she smiled 
a little as she said, "That was hardly 
professional, Dr. Morrison ! However, 
you will admit that the excitement has 
helped your patient, won't you?" 

The doctor smiled back, unsteadily. 
"It's helped me too, Miss Wilson ! Can 
we discuss this further. . .tonight?" 




PLANS fOR ME 



REALLY* JW 
BABy ISA Gl/O. ---MRS 

-BECAUSE LOUISE 



TO BE A ff&HL AMAJ 

•'• HEAVVWEISUT CHAMP J IS GOING TO BE THE GENTLEST 

OP THE IVORLP, I'LL ^ /MOsr LOVINB GIRL A MAN X 

could even hope mer 





" iffim HAP THEM WHERE I WAN7B& £NWm& 
MS* BUT THAT MWTEHOUGH-I £C0#/v££> Ml? 



DETESTED • HARRi GILMORE -'-THE WEAKLING WHO 




£? SHOWED THEM- SHOWED THEM ALL 

1,BUT I MET THEM ON THEIR OWN GROUNDS— BE 
I BEST SHOT OH THE RIFLE TEAM.CAFTAW 
c THE FENCING SOUAD, PRESIDENT OF WE DEBATING 



* BEING FIT ONLiFOR 



3 OBSPlSBP DANCES A 

$!LLV,GI5GUNG GIRLS-THOSE WHO MADS ME ASHAMEO 
OF AM OWN SEX! BUT I DIP CONDESCEND TQATTENP T, 






"PAUL LAMS/MB — THE MOST PROMINENT 
CRIMINAL LAWYER IN CHICAGO! FOR THE FIRST 

v mi life, ims envious of a man— long- 



PAY ON, PAUL LANSING PASCI- 



WHAT TUB POWER OF PERSONALITY AND SHEER DOMINATING 
AGGRESSIVENESS REALLY MEANT! THIS me A MAN S 
AS IV NEVER KNOWN'" 

I WANT TO WARN YOU— PERJURY 15 A 
SERIOUS OFFENSE! BUT OF COURSE, YC _ 
MIGHT HAVE BEEN MISTAKEN IN YOUR 
PREVIOUS TESTIMONY! WEREN'T YOU < 
MISTAKEN WHEN Y 

' THE PEF6NCANT ENTER THE MR 







"L7es— everything WAS diffbrbnt noiy'there 

HMS PAUL LANSING — TUB WAN WHO WAS STROM 
ON TUB OtITSIPE AND WEAK ON TUB IN5IPEU HAP THOUGHT 
Um A RBAL MAN— ONE TO LOOKUP TO,APMIRE, 
LOVE ,'ANP THE ONE MAN WHOSE COURAGE AND LOYALTY 
HAP BEEN MY SALYATION-H/M 1 HAP SCORNEP!" 





(otuM gasp m 
it-shooting, red- 
blooded GUNFIGHTERS 
THHTPHCKti POWERHOUSE 
PUNCH-CHILL TO MINTED 
INJUNS ON THEmRPMH- 
THRILL TO HHRD-PI6HTING, 
FAST-RIDING COWBOY 
HEROES! 

*** 

You've NEVER read a 
western Like this- 
it's an action-packed 
killer- diller! So- 



&^<3WM6di* 



n MCE -IN-A- 
O n LIFETIME 
ComCS MAGAZINE \ 




-A SLAMBANG.THRILL-A- 

MINUTC W€ST€RN COMIC 

THAT TOPS TH£M ML! 




ON ALL 
STAN^ 






Choose any Two! 








ri 




5, INC., SANFORD 150 Fl 


71 


is 1 










4,0 
























i:;i: 
















I 




:„„, , *.„.,__ 








J Write for FREE Style Catalog! 



